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MM. 
there’s "° arguing the fact— | 
. supersonic flight is here to steY- 
You'll be keeping abreast of all 
that’s new in aviation if you read 
Air Trails each month — pirtrails 
is the magazine of air progress: 
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WHATS THE 106A .... YOU TRICK ME 

\NTO MEETIN' YOu OUT AmBust ME... NOW 

YOURE GONNA KILL ME... WHAT HAV Done 
Te 

YouRE Gonna.GET 

A CHANCE To PAorECcT 

YOURSELF, WILLIAMS... 


A \T$ ALL ABouT 


HERE- DEFEND ! ie: 


wry? war's THIS 
ALL ABouT 7...5 Don'T HAVE 
ANY REASON To HILL You... NOR 
You TELL ME WHAT 


EITHER OF US Do SOMETHING 
WE'LL REGRET T/ 


Cunt FOR TMEM- 
LVEs THAES ... 


WE WEXT INSTANT. 
NEVER KiLLSO... 
MEAN / 


FORCED mE. 
Faur! J... I Gorra ser 
OvuT OF HERE! my GUNS... 
FIND MY GUNS IW THE Swow 
corm WOE_THINK... ME 
A-A RULER. 


| 
: 
_ 
Me). 4 @) 


GRE THINGS Have BEEN HAPPEN 
SINCE TVE wi FRancisco! 


WHO WAS NEW Wi THESE Paars 
MUPPED A STRANGER .... 
WOBCOY EVER SEEN 
«. THAT Bac 


Kwow Dave 
DION‘T KiLL THE 
STRANGER 
wm 


STRANGER 


OR 


TIN WILLIAMS / 


TWE Stow 


i 
z 
i 


COULON'T FINO 


Ws 


DATY iT ‘FORE HE CAME IN TO 
WRPCAT... CHRISTIAN THING TW 
TUANGO A NEW LEAF..... 


BILL. TLL MEST You 
WN BEDROCK TomoRfow- .. 


YEP Your Guy set) THE LEADER wnt In RETURN 
| LAST FOR mS PREEQOM! Tr 
| THE oF TWO DMS LATOR THAT HE 
| THE GANE whom we COMES Gack To MO Rock 
DATY WHAT ROUND 
| FOR CADTURE 
| 
\ 
wanes x CUT OFF, SHAGOY, Tm 
MACE LOOKIN’. WICE FELLAR SBEMEO ‘ 
BETWEEN HERS AN' WHERE HE 
BY THs Time / =. - XN 


HiILE BUFFALO Bul ANO SHAGGY ARE SEPARATING, THIS HOME- 
A FEW MILES AWAY FOUR INDIANS GAZE DOWN on! £ 
AT A QUIET HOMESTEADER CABIN.,... ANOW WHAT Im DOING / 


I PROMISED YOU THAT AT 
THE ENO OF THE TRAIL 
You'D FINO THE Por 
OF GOLD...I KNOW WHERE 
iris / 


NOTHIN] .... EXCEPT A 
POSSE THAT'S SURE AS 
SHOOTIN’ ON OUR, TRAIL 
By THIS TIME / 


THISLL BE THE 

FOURTH HOMESTEAD 

WEVE RAIDED SINCE 
YESTERDAY.... A 


SAY, LETS 
GET OUTA THESE 
CLOTHES AN’ WAR- 
PAINT ‘FORE THE 
POSSE CATCHES UP 
with us / 


SCARED BART? WANT 
THE SHERIFF THINKIN’ ITS 
WHITES RAIDINZ IF yOu AIN'T 


\ / BECAUSE WHEN INDIANS ARE ON THE WARPATH, 
THEY DON'T RAID FER PLUNOER/ we 
GOTTA MAKE THE SHERIFF CERTAIN 
\ WERE IVD/ANS, NOT WHITES 

yOu MBAN 


7 
WE BEEN KILLIN 
INNOCE 


NNO... ITS OKAY! 
WAS JEST ASKIN'... 
OKAY / 


HEHE! ....GOOO!.... THEN LATER, THE OF THe 
TELL YOu THE GooD CABIN IS FLUNG OPEN- THERE IS A START 
NEWS, PA'ONERS... AFTER LEO _WSTANT OF SURPRISE, THEN THe 
THIS RAID - WE'RE GOIN’ / HOMESTEADER LEAPS FOR HIS GUN ANO... 
4 
4 


at aN < 


WELP.... TLL BE ALL RIGHT 


HE BEWILDERED, FRIGHTENED WOMAN BEGINS THe 
LONG TREK THROUGH THE SNOW, FEARFUL THAT 
SHE 1S SEEING HER HUSBAND ALIVE FOR THe 
LAST TIM®, YET KNOWING, HIS ONLY CHANCE 
TO SURVIVE I$ FOR HER TO GET HELP! ...... 


o 


| 
a... JEFF! a 
- 
THIGH... SHOULDER... 
lan... 
STAY.... GET HELP... 
BOTM.... HAVE CHANCE 


WE NEXT INSTANT, BUFFALO 

BILL PLUNGING Down THE 

“TROVE BELOW! SLOPE TewARO THE SOUND 
OF THE SHOOTING....- 


NO AT THIS MOMENT INA 
Asx CLEARING BY THE HAHAHA HAHA TIA | 


VEN \F HE WERE IN HIS RIGHT 
MING, MARTIN WILLIAMS 
WOULD PROBABLY NOT HAVE 
BEEN AWARE OF THE OCANGER 
THAEATENEO HIM AT THAT INSTANT. 


T i$ THE HUNTED MAN, MARTIN WILLIAMS, GONE 
MAD FROM THE MURDER HE WAS FORCED To 
COMMIT, ANO FROM THE PRIVATION HE HAS EN- 
DURED IN THE $UB-ZERO WEATHER..... THE ex 
GHOST OF HIS CRIME KEEPS HAUNTING Him.... Je 


| 
{ 
G...... | | 
\ wry... Te me WHY 2 
Y oné.... < 
FOUR... i = & = 
J Se te >. 
WANT... .OHHHHM. 


T MOMENT, DRAWN @Y THE Wit? 
MAN, BUFFALO 


GUN FIRE OF THE OGL 
ARRIVES ON THE SCENE...--- 


we NEXT INSTANT. had 7 THS CHANCE KILL 
JOU AN' NOT GO JAIL. 


EA You TAY ME 
LAW/ \ 7 KEEL You AN NOBODY 


FROM OUTLAW, 
BLAME ME’... 


. Vn 
\ 
GRRE 


OR SECOND THE MEN ARE 
STRAINING FOR THAT A 
OF LEVERAGE WHEN SUODENLY, 
Bul MAKES A LIGHTENING Move...- 


TAKE A 
BETTER MAN THAN 
you 


WILE BUFFALO FACES ANOTHER, 
ANO PERWAPS GREATER DANGER, SHAGEY, 
ON WS WAY TO BEDROCK, UNEXPECTEDLy 
MESTS A SHERIFFS Posse .-... 


OnAY, PARONER 
You'VE GOT Me 
covereD/ 


wJuns/... A RAIOIN' 
PARTY HAS BEEN PICKIN’ 
HOMESTEADERS 


FRYING PAN 
AN ie THE FIR 


WJUNS7... ROUND SOUNDS 
LIME ME! MORE'N 

LIKELY WHITE OUTLAWS DRESSED 
LIKE INJUNS So THEY CANT. 
Be \DENTIFIBO! 


CAN'T FIGURE WHO'O IT 
I JEST COME BACK FROM A 
VIS(T TO INJUN COONTRY An’ 
EVERYTHIN' WAS PEACEFUL... 
PLENTY O' FOOO FER THE REST 
O' THE WINTER AN’ GOOD 

HUNTIN ..... THEY AINT GOT 
NO REASON FER WANTIN' To 
HIT BACK IN THIS COUNTRY 


NOT THI¢ TIME SHAGGY 
THOUGHT THAT Too'TiL. 
I CHECKED THE HOME - 

STEADS WHAT'S BEEN 
RAIDEO... THEY 

AINT STBALIN’ ¥ 
NOR TAHIN’ 
NOTHIN’, JUST 
RAIOIN’... ITS 


DRIVE US 
OvT HERe! 


y D | 
; ” \ ~ 
/ aA, 
WO 
on 
WaT 2 
ah Wi 
| 
i G 9, § 


SHES FAINTEO HERES A BLANKET fF 
« MAKE A TO WRAP HER 
Fire IN, MEAN Time 


~ 


WE WERE SITTIN PEACEFUL AT THE TABLE, 
MY HUSBAND ANT , HAVIN'A CuP O' BROTH 
WHEN SUODEN-LIKE THE DOOR FLIES 
OPEN... WE TUAN QUICK... SEE IT'S 
INJUNS... JEFF JUMPS FOR HIS GUN 
ON THE WALL “AN’ THE INJUNS 
START SHOOTIN’ AND 
VANIN'/..... 


TELL us 
WHAT HAPPENED, 


THAT'S iT MRS. FIELOS.... 
GO ON DRINK THE 


YOu TAKE YORE Posse BACK TO THE FIELDS 
CABIN.... GIMME ONE O' YORE MEN TO BREAK 
TRAIL WITH HEAD FER THE LARKIN 


i NO, BLT JEFF'S 
LYIN' OuT THERE IN 
THE SNow.... PLEASE 
SEND HELP RIGHT 
Away! ... PLEASE 
HE MAY BE 


o'COURSE MAM... 
I WONDER WHERE 
THEM INJUNS ARE 


MINE WHERE INJUNS 
/S GONAA NEXT. 


J 
WE GOTTA CATCH uP 
MORE DAMAGE | | 
) 


MAYBE THEY Ain T HEADIN’ 

FER THE LAAKING... THATS wry 
I SUGGEST you FOLLOW THEIR 
TRAW DIRECT... BUFFALO Bue 
HEADIN FER THE LARKINS.. 
$0Y'CAN BE SURE HELL BE 
A BIG HELP IN 
HOLOIN THE INJUNS 
MEANWHILE 


wouonT iT BETTER 

JEST SENO A CouPLé 
O'MEN WITH MAS. FIELOS 
ANO BAING THE Posse 
WITH You? SEEMS LIKE 
WE'O SAVE TIME.. 


MR. FIELDS 
UP THE TRAIL AT \ AINT TOO BAD 
THE FIELDS CABIN mas. Figio’s! 
TIM WALSH - You 
STICIA WITH 
SHAGGY | 


OW LET US RETURN TD BUFFALO wana... you come To 
BILL’ THE MOMENT HE MANAGED To HAUNT ME! ...HEHE..I KNOW Ee 
BOT I WON STARK RAVING 
OKAY, PAADNER LET YOU HAUNT M&... NO... MAD/ 
YOUVE GOT ME 


NO... STAND BACK... Back! 


TAKE IT EASY 
NOBODY '$ GOING TO 
HUAT You 


BASY Boy... EASY... 
IM A FRIENO... JUST, 
PUT DOWN THE GUN 
ANO WE'LL TAL#.... 


ARTIN WILLIAM$ WATCHES BUFFALO BILLS 
CAREFUL APPROACH BUT THROUGH THE Byes 
OF A HAUNTED CRAZEO MAN! IT is 
Nor BUFFALO B/LL THAT HE Sues, BUT 
BEOINGTON RIST-THE MAW WE MURDERED! 


i a 
DON’ 
) 
‘ 4 
NOBODY'S GOING TQ, 
= \O iW | 


THAT WAS A FAST Five minutes! .... 
THIS Boy |S VERY SICK So HE WONT Ba 
MUCH TROUBLE...I'D BETTER GET DIATY 
DAVES GUNS ANO TIE HIM UP UNTIL LCAN 
GET To THE BoTTOm oF 
ALL THIS... WHEN DIRTY 
DAVE PLAYS ON THE Si0E 
©’ THE LAW, you CAN 
WAGER HE'S GOT STAKES 


AUSTING To HIS OwN SPEEO AND TO THE 

$ICK MANS WEAKNESS, BUFFALO LUNGES. 
MARTINS GUN COMES UP ANd Aims, BUT 
HIS BULLETS ARE Gone! iT CLICKS- EmPry 


gan GET THE REWARD, AFTER I 

DELIVER Him AL/VE To THE sHERIFE / 
MEANWHILE, YOURE BoTH MY PRISON - 
ERS, JUST To MAKE SURE HE STAYS 
ALIVE. WELL CAMP HERE ‘TILL 
HIS FEVER BREAKS ANO HE'S 

STRONG ENOUGH To TRAVEL! 


REWARD SIGN 
THS MANS GOT PNEUMONIA....Y cay-" DEAD OR 
HE'S WEAK WITH FEVER AND / HE KILLER. 
STARVATION... iF HE IS THE I TAKE No 
MAN WHO KILLED RIST. THERE CHANCES... Savvy! He 
WAS NO NEED TO SHOOT ¢t/ MY PRISONER ... You 


YOU COULD STEAL HIM FROM 


AVE TAKEN Him ME.... DIATY 
ALIVE EASY! DAVE NO, 
FORGET! 


WELL COME IN FROM ALL 
LIKE ALWAYS REAL QuiaT.... 
CHUCK- you STICK ON THE LEDGE 
ANO WATCH THE ENTRANCE OF 
THE MINE BELOw CASE Tey 
Try ESCAPIN.... LETS 


Down, DIRECTLY ACROSS THE RIVER 
OANGER THREATENS THE LARKINS.... 


THIS (SF (T, HIS GOLO MINE 
I'm Is RIGHT BELow.... 
THERES PLENTY OF M/WED 
GOLD IN THAT 


CABIN OR THE 
MINE... ENOUGH 
TO MAKE US 


ALL RICH/ 


THEN LETS 
TAKE iT! 


| 
| ie NZ. ON THE OTHER 
> 
4 LITTLE WHILE LATER be 
~ NG 
> aft. « 


NSIOE THE CABIN, THE LARKINS ~ = 
FATHER AND OAUGHTER-- ARE UNAWARE 
Of THE IMPENDING DANGER.... 


WERE ouT OF wooo 
= 
: 


BE WIGHT BACK !... 


N INSTANT LATER, THERE If A 
TERRIFIC EXCHANGE OF GUMFIRE.... 


WE CRASH OF GUNFIRE ECHOES FOR MILES 
AROUND. DIRECTLY ACROSS THE River, 
BUFFALO BAL ANO DIRTY DAVE REACT 
ENTIRELY OPPOSITE TO EACH OTHER.... 


| 


y ND AT THE SAME MOMENT, SHAGGY, AND HIS 

SADOLE PARTNER, TIM, HEADING FOR THE 
LARKINS’ HEAR TWE EXCHANGE OF FIRE WHILE 
THEY ARE STILL SEVERAL MILES AWAY.... 


YOU WERE RIGHT, SHAGGY... 
THE INJUNS ARE ATTACKIN' 
THE LARKINS |! 


"> 


YEP!.. AN I ONLY HOPE 
BUBFALO BILL GOT THERE 
IN TIME T'HELP ‘EM!... 
COME ON... WE'VE GOTA 

LOT O' TRAIL TO COVER Fors 
WE'RE IN THAT FIGHT !! 


ATHERE'S TROURE 
AT THE LARKIN'S | 


SOUNDS LIKE 
IT, DON'T 1T7 


GOIN’, EMILY 
| 
re 
J 


NO BACK AT THE LARKING, THE “INDIAN” 
LEACRR PREPARES TH BNP ALL 
OPPOSITION FROM THE 


THEY WANNA FIGHT, HUH? 
OKAY- TLL MAKE IT 
JUST AS WARM AS THEY 
LIME.... IF ALL MY_PLANS WORK 
ouT- Ba RICHEST, 
‘FUL MAN IN 
ONY | / 


THE INSTANT BUPPALO BILL'S HOASES 
ARE WO LONGER HEARD, OIATY OAvVE 
TURNS AND GAZES AT THE SLEEPING 
SLOWLY, WE STOOPS... UF 
HEAVIEST CLUB WE CAN FimO 


TELL ME, 
RL MARTIN WILLIAMS... 
x 


HE KEEL 
TOO... WHAT SHALL 
T So....... WHAT 
SKALL X Od.... 


a - WONDER WHAT ~ 
TOLD To MEET ME 
; WERE JUST AS Soon AS 
) we's HAO Any 
pou 
FO THAT Te 4 
Bor TO LEAVE You HERE To 
DIRTY Cave! . LARKIN ££. 
(¥ NEED HELP! But IF You HARM fj 
\ Lan WM T THE WOLVES... ( 
PS a. SWEAR TASTE 
EARFUL. OF THE CONSEQUENCES we 
DOESN'T CARRY CUT WHS DIRTY 
DIATY OAV RAISES The CLUB...1HEN SroPs 
| 
YOU!” 
A 
BUFFALO 
ow 


VV WILE DIRTY DAVE PONDERS “WHAT To DO’ THE 

LARKINS REALIZE THE DESPERATION OF THEIR 

Py PLIGHT, AS GUFFALO BiLL AND HIS PARTNER, SHAGGY 
SPEED TO THEIR AID FROM TWO DIFFERENT Ponts 
THEY VE SHOT BURNIN’ ARROWS INTO THE ROOF... 
IN FIVE MINUTES THE WHOLE PLACE wit BE UP 
IN FLAMES! .... GRAB YORE COAT, TAKE A GUN An 
AMMUNITION AND GET THROUGH THE MINE .... 


I'VE Gor TO COVER you You GET 
OUT O' THE MINE INTO THE PERTECTION O' 
THE TREES ON THE SLOPE DOWN To THE 
RivOR.... HEAD STRAIGHT 
FER THE CAMPFIRE WE 
SPOTTED EARLY THIS 


BVENIN' ACROSS THE RIVER 
S 


PROMISE TO 
FOLLOW RIGHT AWAY 
FATHER... PLEASE 2 


4 


THAR GOES THE GAL.. 


HO-HO.... A DUCK sor / 


une 


| | 
ag 


ECONOS LATER, BACK IN THE CABIN, by, F 
LUKE MAKES FOR THE TRAP DOOR... 


THAT SHOT GAVE EMILY A CHANCE 

TO GET ACROSS THE OPEN SHELF... 

NOw IT'S MY TURW.... OH-OH... THE 
ROOF $ GONG! 


MOMENT LATER, THE LEADER OF THE 
“INDIANS” CALLEO TO THE LEDGE... 


HE ESCAPEO THROUGH 
THE MINE... TLL PLUG Him/ 


A CAMPFIRE ACROSS THE 
River! I HAON'T NOTICED! 
THEY'LL MAKE FOR IT AND 

BRING HELP WE won't £ 
HAVE TIME TO HUNT FOR 
THE GOLD... KILL ‘EM ANO 
HOPE THAT HELP ISN'T Comin’, 
FROM OvER THERE NOW! 


JEST A SHOULDER 
SCRATCH... WHY DIDN'TCHA 
KEEP A-AGOIN' LIKE I SAO... 

THEYRE COmMin' AFTER US... 
OuR ONLY CHANCE If TO GET 
HELP FROM ACROSS THE 
RivVeR.... HURRY/ 


| a NEXT INSTANT LUKE 
THE TARGET FOR A HAIL OF BULLETS... 
TIN att THE “INDIANS” DON'T. 


MINUTE LATER, 


74 CIRCLED AROUND, ARRIVE AT 


put MAYBE NOT 
Teo LATE To Save 
LUKE ANO EMmicy 
BUFFALO 
MIGHT BE IN THE 
BURNIN 'CABIN... Come on 


THEY MIGHT HAVE ESCAPEO 
TWROUGH THE TRAPODOOR To THE 
MINE... THEN AGAIN~ THEM 
INJUNS PROBABLY HAD’EM CuT 
OFF THERE Too! FUST WE'LL 
SEE WE KIN FIND ‘EM HECE 


SHAGGY AND Tim, WHO 


ONLY TO FINO.... 


~ 


RUMBLING SOUND FROM ABOVE AND THE NEXT 


$ SHAGGY ANO Tim START To SEARCH THE 
RUINS, BUFFALO BILL SPEEOS TOwARO 


THE FLAMING CABIN.... 


INSTANT, AN AVALANCHE OF ICE SNOW ANO ROCK 
SPILLS OUT ON THE FROZEN RIVER AHEAD GF 
BUFFALO BILL, FRIGHTENING HIS HORSE..... 


woal... EASY 


HOPE LUK 
GOT AWA 
TRAP 


‘To THE Mine / 


Boy... AAS Y/ 


AN EMiLY 
THROUGH THE 


emicy!... Lume!... SAFE/..\ 
THANK HEAVENS... 
WHOA Boy! 


Bur GETS HIS ANSWER 
A AVALANCHE BREAKS 
GOWN UPON THEM! ..... 


WHAT HAPPENED 2... 
TELL ME Aaa 
You FOLLOWED? 


> 
: \ yb 
Aly 
‘ 4 Ly: 
‘ FATHER ... 


BXPLAIN LATER... MEAN TIMG = 
Oon'T worry NOT ARMED, 
T'vE Gor ALL HIS AMMUNITION — 
NOW GET GoOIN’.... ILL SCARE ‘am 


N 
TAKE MY HORSE... MAKE FOR orp ANO 


FOLLOW ON 
MY CAMPFIRE OVER. THERE.. DIRTY DAVE GUARDING 
AN OUTLAWZ LaTer! 


GUARDING AN OUTLAW 
WANTED FOR MURDER... 


ITH HIS FRIENOS ON THEIR WAY To 
SAFETY, BUFFALO BILL QUICKLY MAKES 
FOR THE SHORE ANDA VAN POINT... 


ANO HE FINDS IT JUST IN TIME! 


WATCH out! TRAPPED, 
LETS GET Our OF HERE 5 
BEFORE HE BURNS Ove HiDEs 


$ BUFFALO BILL'S GUNS BARK, 

SHAGGY ANDO TIM RUSH To THE 
E0GE OF THE PALISADES To 
PEER Down INTC THE INKWOLL 
OF GLACKNESS FROM wHicH 
THE SHOTS CAME..... 


THE LARKINS MUST 
HAVE Gor ! 
THERE'S A RUNNIN 
FIGHT GOIN’ ON 


HE NEXT INSTANT ~ BUFFALO 
BILL HEARS ANO REPLIES TO 
A FAMILIAR SIGNAL..... 


THAT AINT LARKING 
GUN... NO $UH!... ONLY 
ONE MAN CAN SPIT 
LEAD wiTH THAT 
RHYTHM AND $PEED 
BUFFALO BILL L 


| 
HES ONE OF THE “A 
Ag 
4 
4 . 
| 
| 


FEW MINUTES LATER IN 
THE STRONG MOONLIGHT..... 


SEE ME AGIN TUDAY BUFFALO 
nopel... BUT THAT 
FACE 0' YORES SuRe 


THEN WHY THE RAIDS 
ALL THEY BEEN A- DOIN’ I$ 
SHOOCTIN' UP SETTLERS AN’ 
BURNIN’ ‘6m our! ... THERE 
AINT ONG REPORT O' PLUNDER! 


INDIANS! 2 THEY 
AREN'T ANYMORE 
INDIANS THAN 


WHITE MEN Oon'T GO AROUND BURNIN’ 
AN SHOOTIN’ JEST POR FUN... A 
NOW- ALL THE SETTLERS THAT 

HAVE BEEN RAIDEO So FAR HARDLY 4 
WAVE ENOUGH TO LIVE ON... 


WERE GOWIN' BACK Fer THE GOLD/.. 

¢ CAUSE SomEsody TOOK A FEW Por SHOTS AT US 
iS NO REASON TO TURN 
Y&LLOw/ 


HAGGY ANO TIM QUICKLY EXPLAIN 
WHAT BROUGH ° = 
NO AT THIS MOMENT, ABouT ONS | 
THOUSAND YARDS DOWN THE QiveR... 
F 
OE 
| 


as 


«. I'M SURE LARKIN STICK HERE.... WATCH THE HORSES 4 
AND HIS DAUGHTER HEADED FoR THE AND KEEP AN PEELED FoR 
CAMP OVER THERE. THEY'LL OIRTY DAVE... HE'S SUPPOSED FF 
PROBABLY BE BACK WITH HELP > To meer us Here! 
WE BETTER FINO THAT 
GOLD ANDO Leave! 


SAVVY BE'EN DOWN 


EANWHILE, BUFPALO BILL MAKES HIS PLANS AL So... 


— KEEP AN BYE ON THE RAIOBRS. 
IF THEY LEAVE, FoLLOw AN’ MARK 
TRAIL.... I'LL PICK IT UP 
THE POSSE IN THE MORNING. 
MEANWHILE I'M HEADIN’ BACK 
To CAMP TO GET READY JUST 
In CASE THEY DON'T FINO THE 


4 TIM- YOU RIDE BACK AND WARN THE SHERIFF AND 
it THE P0SSB NOT TO BREAK THINGS UP— T 
WANT TO GIVE THESE “INDIANS” A CHANCE 
To PLAY OUT THEIR HANO IN OADER, 
SEE WHATS BEHINC ALL OF This! 


GET iT-yYoRE 
FIGURIN' IF THEY 
DONT FINO IT THEYLE 
BE COmiIN AFTER 

LARKIN TO SHow ‘am 
ware tr is! 


HILE BACK AT THE CAMP, DIRTY DAVE IS 

STARTLED INTO ACTION BY A WILD CRY FROM 
THE DELIRIOUS MARTIN WILLIAMS WHO, UP To 
“THIS MOMENT HAD BEEN SLEEPING RESTLESSLY... 


HAVE ENOUGH AIST... YOU CAN T 
A KEEP Comin’ BACK! ... THIS TIME 
you FOR Good! 


root! FOOL! 


THREES FRIENDS PART ON THER 
SEPARATE MISSIONS - BUFFALO BILL, 
BACK TO THE CAMP To GET RBADY 
FOR A POSSIBLE ATTACK; SHAGGY 

TO WATCH THE "INOIANS”; TIM Te WARN THE 
SHERIFF AND Posse oF * WHATS UP”..... 


g 


NO AT THIS MOMENT AS BUFFALO 
BL STARTS BACK THE CAMe, 
LUKE AND EMILY ARE JUST ARRIVING 

IN TIME TO WITNESS 


iTS DIRTY DAVE AND 
TWE SICK OUTLAW/ 


PUT DOWN THAT 
CLUB, Dave! 
PUT IT DOWN 
oa ris Fine! 


HE SICK! 
ve 
wim Fever! 
PLUM LOCO IN 
TH HEAD! 


LLL MILL YOU AGAIN FRIST... 
TIME... YOU... COME... BACK... 


Cot you 
BOTH OF You! 


MOMENT LATER..... 


TALK... AN’ TALK 
FAST, DIRTY oave! } er" 
TRYIN' TO KILL 


A SICK MAN ME DEFENO MYSELF. ... HE 
JUST ABOUT SVOVEN GO MAD... 
yoru sreeo! JUMP UP... ATTACK 
EITHER THAT ME... HONEST... 
OR A STAB IN TRuTH /.... 
THE BACK / ft 


KEEP Him COVERED, 
FATHER UNTIL BUFFALOo 

RETURNS .«... 
nNELL KNOw WHAT To 
wiTh DIRTY DAVE 
WHEN HE HEARS HOw 


' 
4 
‘ 
Bc | 
i 
STAND BACK... 
we MEEL us ALL / = 
| 
‘ (20) 


ARQ OIRTY DAVE REALIZING THR BAO 


BY THEIR TERRIGLE ExPuRiences, 


LUME ANO EMILY LARKIN QUICMLY COZE OFF RANGE OF THE CAMPFIRE LIGHT, 


BULL WATCHES..... 


JUST BACK IN Time! - 
DAVE BSCAPING!.... BUT WHERET.. LOOKS LIKE 


T THIS MOMENT, JUST OUTSIDE 


SPOT HEIS IN, WASTES NO TIMB..... 


MORE SAFE WITH BESS AN GANG 
THAN STAY WITH BUFFALO BEEL... 
Bess GA MAO NO KEEL MARTIN 

WILLIAMS BuT TWIS BETTBR THAN 
GO BACK TO vaAiL! 


A CONNECTION 
TWEEN... Hmm 


THEM QUIRBTLY CAUTIOUSLY 


VICKLY COVERING | 
AMO AT A SAFE DISTANCE, 


SHOW, GALL FOLLOWS HIM. 
AGHANCE TO 
PASS Him 


WILLIAMS |S Tee SICK To BE 
MOVEO, BUFFALO BILL WON'T BREAK 
CAMP TILL TOMORROW.... WE'VE 
GOT TIME To FINO THE 
HIDDEN GOLO AND THEN / 
WIPE ALL OF EM OUT: 


SHORT TIME LATER, DIRTY CAVE 
REACHES HIS DESTINATION AND RERORTS 
TO THE BOSS...AS BUFFALO BILL JOINS SHAGGY. 


You STUPID BUNGLING BREED!.. 
I you To MLL WILLIAMS 
AN’ NOT TO COME BACK TILL para 
You HAD! THE LAW CAN'T 


YOU POR KILLIN’ 
OUFLAW/ ay 


HE'S HEADIN’ THIS way! 
THINK I'LL POU 
: 7 
wey 
| SE 
viv, Wi 
| 
a. "E TOLD You- BUFFALO P- 
Bar I$ BACK... HE STOP Be 


TO BA MOVED Now... BuT 
TOMORROW MORNING 
BEFORE DAWN, 
we'L. Ba READY DESPITE 

THE FACT THAT ALL / 

THE COOS ARE 
AGAINST us! 


UICKLY REACHING THR Borrom / 
OF THE STEEP GRADE, BUFFALO 
BILL AND SHAGGY STAAT ACROSS 
THE RIVER BILLS MIND MULLING 
OVER THE STRANGE CIRCUMSTANZ 
CES, THAT MADE MARTIN WILLIAMS AN 
OUTLAW ANDO AT THE SAME Time THE4 
TARGET Of AnoTHER OUTLAW... 


DAVES Boss SOUNDED AS THOUGH 
HIS LIFE OEPENDED Own WILLIAMS 
UNDERSTAND! .... AT AN 


ARRIVAL OF THE SHERIFE AWO THe 
POSSE FINALLY HEARS THEM APPROACH 
AND STAMOS UP To THEM.... 


CoveLe 
UP AN' WIS WIFE To STAY 
ON TKL WE Come 

BACK... WHATS NEW? 


UVICKLY, TIM BRINGS THE SHERIFG 
LP TO CATE ANO THEN Gives 
HIM BUFFALO BILL'S INETRUCTIONS..: 


$0 WE'RE JUST TO FOLLOW 
QUIET- LIKE AN’ BG HANOY CASE 
WE'RE NEEOCED. BUFFALO 
BILL WANTS THE FAKE ~ 
IWJUNS TO PLAY OUT 
THEIQ HANOS SoS HE 


RiSKy- 
BUFFALO 


CONTINUE THE SEARCH FOR THE HIDDEN GOLD 
WHICH THEY ARE SUAE LARKW HAS HIDOEN 
SOMEPLACE WSIOE THE MINEG.... 


LARKIN AINT NO 
FOOL! HE WOULOWT HIDE 
IT SOMEPLACE WHERE IT’O 
6a BASY To FIND! 


|e LATER, BACK AT THE MING, THE “INDIANS” 


BESIDES.... IVE Gor 
TO THE JOS 
you BUNGLED, < 

OIATY DAVE.... 

MARTIN WILLIAMS 
MUST DIE / 


HEADS R' TAILS 
OUTA ALL THIS AS 
AW 
1M WALEH WHO HAS BEEN WAITING FOR THE 
SHGRIPF....S A WANTS IT 
CAN FINO OUT Wow Ba! 
| ain’ + Ny 


o J AT THE CAMP WITH BUFFALO BiLL, 
FRIENOS, AHARD COUPLE OF / MAN AN 
,OP AGIN IN @ HE KNEW HE COULON'T 
ESCAPE THE LAW OR HIS 


LET ‘EM COME, iF NORODY C'N THESE PARTS. 
THEY RE COMIN’... SAY WE AIN'T THINK EMILY, HE KNEW | CONSCIENCE... So HE 
Y THEY'LL BE IN FoR )AIM'N TUR MARTIN'S. ? HE'D BE HUNTEO/ CAME Back ... CAUGHT 
A REAL Give ‘EM A Down ! “THE FEVER AN’ WENT LOCo.. 


WARM RECEP- 
TION, EX? HEHE! 


MARTIN'S 
No cowano! 


SEEMS LIKE HE 
WAS HEADIN: To SEE 
you, EMity, FORE 
“TURNIN’ HIMSELE IN.... 


THEY'RE Comin !.... 


: Lisven.... DOwN 
Bare WALKING THEIR $- EMILY 
you CAN HEAR THE WERE 


BUFFALO BILL.. WiLL HE 
STANO A CHANCE? 
KNOW HE DION'T 
KILL NCOLD 
¥ 
NOT THAT KINO 


MUFFELEO RING OF 
HORSESHOES On ICE 


MAN !.... 


WILLIAMS WILL BEA 
FREE MAN IN A 
SHORT TIME! 


- 


OME DISTANCE BEYOND oO UT AS TRE “INDIAN” RAIDERS wHooP UP THEIA FIRST 

THE CIRCLE OF CAMP- ie WAR CRYS AND CHARGE, A BEAL SURPRISE) ATTACK 

FIRE LIGHT THE J \S LAUNCHED UPON THEM FROM THE BEAR By THE 
“INDIANS” PREPARE TO SHEALIFFE AND HIS Posse! ..... 


“SURPRISE” ATTACH 


THATS iT, MEN.... 
7 


i 


"INDIANS SPY BUFFALO BILLS TRAP... 
BUT NOT SOON ENOUGH // 


INUTES LATER , THE ORENCHED, 
FREEZING RAIDERS FACE MARTIN 
WILLIAMS, WHO HAS AWAKENEO 
FOR THE FIAST TIME IN HIS RIGHT 
MINO- HIS FEVER BROKEN.... 


MARTIN=- I THINK You AW/OW ONE 
OF THESE MEN...IF you Do, THIS 


WHOLE FILTHY MYSTERY 
WILL BE EXPLAINED /... 


RIGHT SHERIFF I SAW WANTED’ NOTICE IN 
YOUR OFFICE WEEKS AGO!.... Now THE 
IT, EVEN THO T DION'T IT WAS 
RIST, WAS THAT SOMEONE : 

W MARTIN DENVER 


TH: THAT M-MAN..., 


= MEAN, 
AILLED HIM... 


WHAT CBEDINGTON 
RIST?.... HES 
WANTED FOR 
BOBBEAY 
iN DENVER / 
I'VE 
HE'S DEAD! 


WAS AFTER HIM..... 


BuT HIS PLAN WAS CLEVER 


GAVE You A GUN WITH BLANKS TD 
OUT WITH HIM AND FAKED 
SHOT and BURIED By DIRTY DAVE 
$0 THE LAW WOULD STOP LOOA/VG 


ING 


FOR HIM! 


esos THEN YOU AND YOUR GANG OF CUT- 
THROATS TERRORIZEO THIS TEARITORY 


USED MARTIN OF 


DRESSED LIKE INDIANS SO AS NOT 


WAME /N THE S: 

MARTIN NOW HAO TO DIE So ed 

COULD NEVER IOENTIFY You..-.-. 

So You SENT ovr 
To Co iT Fo" YO 


To POINT SUSPICION Te YOURSELVES 
WHEN YOU STOLE LARKINS GOLD. 


you C4n BE Suse whey 
MEVER FOUND iT! 


LET ME AT HIM.... 


NO, MARTIN, DEAR! FROM Now 


ON, THE LAW WILL GIVE MR. 
RIST BETTER PUNISHMENT 


THAN you CAN..-. TAANKS TO 


V4 
| 
\ = These pictures ore bosad on stories publichad ond copvrightad by 


Wowpy....RECKON BY THIS TIME IF YoU 
AIN'T A REG' LER WESTERNER BUT GOTA 
HANKERIN’ TO BE ONE, YOu’D BETTER GIT 


ALITTLE SAVVY ABOUT HOW WE DO 
THINGS OUT HERE... SO VERS. 


TRULY 1S GONNA GIVE 

YOU A FEW POINTERS 
EFFIN YOU PAY 

ME MIND... 


Now tTuat THAR 
1S TWO COMMON 
SIGHTS OUT HERE 

IN THE WEST... THE 
ONE ON TWO FEET ISA 

COWBOY AND THE ONE ON 
ALL FOUR... THAT'S A 
HORSE.... NOW TO 
AT EM YUU WOULDN 
THINK MUCH MORE’'N 

THAT, WOULD'YA?., 


LOOKIT’ THRE 
SADDLE IN THE MIDDLE—WE CALL 
THAT ACENTRE~FIRE~- 
RIGGIN... AN 
NOTICE HOW HE + 
RIDES SORTA 
LEANIN’ BACK 
WITH HIS LEGS 

FORWARD.... 


....NOW TAKE THAT FELLA.... 
JEST LOOKIN’ AT HIM TELLS ME 
A LOT...FER INSTANCE, HE 

FROM CALYFERNIA WAY.. .HOW 

COME... LOOKIT’ THE WINDIN’ HORN 
ON HIS SADDLE... BUILT HIGH AN’ 

WRAPPED HEAVY FER A GOOD ROPE PULL... 


BTCH THAR NOW- YUH GOT ANOTHER "WE S TAKIN’ 

CLUE WE'S FROM CALIFERNIA. HE'S USIN’ A QUICK LOOP ‘ROUND THE 
A RAWUIDE ROPE-AN’ ITS TRICKY. SEE!... HORN....NOW LOOK HOW HE, 
FREE IN HIS HAND, NOT SADDLE TIED. LET'S GIVE A LITTLE..CFFIN’ 


AT HE WHEN HE HE DON’T THAT RAWHIDE’S 
Looes THAT BRONC.,.. GONNA BREAK....YEDP...YUH 
GOTTA HAVE SAW 
WITH RAWHIDE OR 

YER OUTA LUCK... 


NOW WATCH Ww 


= 
\ 


.Y‘SEE?. JEST LOOKIN |* 
AT AMAN AN’ 
EQUIPMENT vu CAN 
TELL ALOT...AN’ I'M. 
GONNA BE LEARNIN’ 


Rim Blow THAT THAR’S A MUSTANG 
REAL COWHORSE, ye STRONG, 
PRETTY FAST, AN’ SMART 
AS THEY MAKE EM..LIVIN’ 
WILD FER GENERATIONS, 


YUH LOTSA THINGS THAT’LL MADE Way, 
COME IN USEFUL EFFIN YUH LIONS COUGARS AN*WO 
HEAD OUT WEST...... TAKE TO KEEP ALIVE. 


HORSES FER INSTANCE..... 


hy 


— 

= 


‘BREAK TO SADDLE TOO... 
TAKES A COWBOY 


WITH SAVVY... SOME 

You GOTTA* ‘entice’ 
SOME 
A WHIP... THIS ONE 
iS GETTIN FIRST 
SADOLE TEST....LET’S 
SEE HOW HE TAKES IT}. 


..ALSO-IM GONNA SHOW 
YOU HOW TO RIDE DIFFERENT 
WAYS...AN‘ HOW TO USE A 
LARIAT... AN’ IF YOURE STILL 
“ROUND, How TO ROPE A 
STEER, AN’ BRAND HIM.. 


THAT CRITTER’S GONNA 
BE OKAY... HE AINT GONNABE A 
OUTLAW AS WE CALL ‘EM WHAT = 
WON'T LET A MAN GET UP WITHOUT ) 
TRYIN’ TO THROW HIM... BUT I’M [4 

GONNA TELL.YOU MORE 
ABOUT HOW TO TELL Jf 
4) HORSE FLESH 


| 
x ‘ } = 
~} of — é 
\ 
£0 HE NO 
SAKAY 
| 


7 Wow FER SOME INTERESTIN’)) 
STORIES I'VE-PICKED UD 
INMY RIDIN OVER 
THE COUNTRY. 


SOUNDS PLUMB LOCO... 

DONT IT? TWAS REALLY 

TRIED AFORE THE CIVIL WAR. 
THEY FIGGERED AS MEBBE 

THE CAMELS‘’D BE BETTER 

ABLE TO TAKE THE win tu 
TRAVEL... 1T DION'’T WORK. 


“WAY BACK WHEN THEY WAS 
MININ’ SILVER, THERE WAS ANOTHER 
METAL DUG UP WITH IT. THIS METAL 
KINDA’ GOT IN THE WAY AND WAS 
HARD TO SEPARATE FROM THE SILVER. 
WHEN THEY 1D THEY USED IT TO 
STREETS 


EVER WEAR TELL 
Fs oF THE PONY EXPRESS? 


SHORE, EVERYBODY HAS, 

EVEN TENDERFEET. BUT 
BETCHA YOU NEVER 
MEARD OF THE TIME THEY” 
TRIED A CAMEL. 


you FIGGER 
THEM PEOPLE HAVE 
ALL GONE BESERK. 


WA‘AL THEY FINALLY FOUND OUT 


THAT TOTHER METAL WAS 
PLATINUM.:. THEN THEY FOUGH 
TO DIGIT UP. RIDE in AGAIN 


«i 
| : 
| 
| | WAITIN ; 
OF 
| 


HIS FATHER WENT 
BLAZE OF : 


s 
> 
4 
CAL wes TBORN . FOR SON. IN A GUN 
ME WEST IN HIS TIME WAS A mer 
PLACE AND CALS 2D) 
WA DAD STOOD UP TO OLD — 
a 


MY BROTHER WAS KILLED IN 
A GUNFIGHT, HIS DAD BEFORE 
HIM AND NOW, NOW... MY 


THIS KILLIN'S GOT TO STop/ 


BUT MAW, 
YE KNOW OLD 
MAN GROUTY 

DID DAD IN. 

IT'S UP TO ME 


CAL, YOU REPEAT AFTER 
ME, A SOLEMN OATH / 

| SWEAR | WILL NEVER, NEVER 
UNDER ANY CIRCUMSTANCES 
HOLD A GUN IN MY HAND/ 


WILL NEVER 
UNDER ANY 

CIRCUMSTANCES 
HOLD A GUN IN 
MY HAND.,/ 
GEE MAW... 


| 


IN CAL'S BOYISH MIND THERE 
WAS ONLY ONE THOUGHT..REVE 


MEN FOLKS..! SWEAR.. THE 
WOMAN WAS NEVER BORN 
THAT CAN SEE WHAT GOES 
IN THEIR HEADS..A BATTLIN’ 
AND A SHOOTIN’ ALL THE 
TIME... TIS NO WONDER 
THERES WAR ALL THE 


WHUT YE WANT? 
YA YALLER DAWG / 
SPEAK UP LIKE 


RIDING HARD, CAL HEADS FOR 
THE CIRCLE G... HOME OF HIS 
ANCESTRAL ENEMY..- 


HEY PAW.. HERE 
COMES SOME FUN/ 
CAUS RIDIN’ FOR 


Bur... BUT. 
on | SWEAR... | 
GOIN’ FOR A 
WANT TO 00... | 
5 | LAD 
‘2. 
xt * 


7 SHOW HIM SON, 
SHOW HIM YOURE THE 
BETTER MAN, JUST LIKE 
I SHOWED HIS 

COWARDLY FATHER/ 


DON'T 
WORRY 
DAD. 
KNOCK THE 
STUFFING OUT 
OF HiM/ 
WATCH / 


WHOP HIM NOW.. 


WHOP HIM GOOD/ TALK . 
ABOUT MY 


DAD THAT WAY. 
SHOW YE / 


WATCH THIS 
DAD... 
T’M A GONNA 
GIT HIM 

Now / 


if THAT’S THE BOY. THAT’S PROOF THAT 
ma YOU'RE THE SON OF YOUR FATHER 


I’M PROUD OF YE, LAD/ 


AH, IT WAS NOTHIN’ DAD. 
I'LL DO IT AGAIN, NEXT 


TIME 1 SEE HIM. 


ON MY 


WHAT DAD? 


AINT GONNA BE WHATCHA GONNA 


NO NEXT TIME, I'M 
GONNA GIVE THIS LITTLE 
WHIPPERSNAPPER A 
LESSON THATLL TEACH 
HIM NOT TO COME 
LAND / 


‘fsa 


DO? 


4 


I GET IT DAD, 
WE'LL RUN HIM OFF 
* OUR LAND/ 


RUN HIM AND HIS MAW OFF 
THAT NEW LAND OF MINE 

TOMORROW/ I’LL SHOW THAT 
WHIPPERSNAPPER / 


YEP, JES’ LIKE I'M A GONNA 


pad 


( GO IT, 
Wit ess S 


SIMON, I WANT YE\ 
TO GOTTOWN WITH A 
DEED AND TURN IT 

OVER TO LAWYER 
REYNOLDS, THE DEEDS 
GONNA GIVE US THEIR 
LAND... HA! 


COME BACK WHENEVER 
YE WANT ANOTHER BEATIN’ 

CAL! HAW... 


HAT NIGHT, BATTERED, SORE IN EVERY LIMB, YOUNG 
CAL HEARS THE JEERING WORD “WHIPPERSNAPPE 
GOING OVER A 


NO OVER IN HIS MIND... 


SO I’M NOTHIN’ BUT A 
WHIPPERSNAPPER ... 
WELL ...WE’LL SEE.. 


EVEN ON THE TERRIBLE DAY THAT FOLLOWED 
WHEN CAL AND HIS MOTHER WERE THROWN OFF 
THEIR LAND, CAL STILL SMILED.. A STRANGE 
SMILE... 


GIT OFF AND STAY OFF 
AN’ IFFEN YE EVEN COME 
BACK I'LL HAVE YOU THROWN 


IN THE MONTHS THAT FOLLOWED 
CAL'S RESOLVE HARDENED .. SO 
THAT DAY AFTER DAY... 


MEBBE I CAN’T CARRY A 
GUN.. BUT THERE'S WAYS TO 


GET ANYTHIN'.. 


OH, DEAR, CAL, PLEASE 
PUT THAT DREADFUL WHIP 


DOWN AND COME IN AND , 


_ = 1 
— 
WRATH....4 


BE CAREFUL DEAR, ‘W I’LL TRY MAW. 
AVOID THE GROUTYS I'LL TRY... 
iF THEY'RE IN TOWN BUT HE BEAT ME 
{ UP AGAIN LAST WEEK 
WHEN I WENT TO TOWN 
IT'S GETTIN’ DOWNRIGHT 
MONOTONOUS 
THET’S WHUT! 


HOWDY CAL, WHAT 
DO YE CAME FOR 


THANKS HANK, ONE 

OF THESE DAYS I’M 

BAD LUCK AGIN. THEM A GONNA WHOP SIMON 


GROUTYS 1S IN TOWN. WHEN I 00... 


NO MAN ALIVE 
TALKS TO ME 
THET way! 

1 DON'T STAND 
FUR IT, SEE! 


IFFEN I TOLD YE ONCE, YOUR MAD, GROUTY, 
I TOLD YOU A MILLION TIMES. STARK RAVING MAD! I 
LAWYER OR NO LAWYER, YE DIDN'T CHEAT You, I 
CAN'T CHEAT ME! NOW DON’T HAVE TO, TO 
PUT THAT CHECKER BACK! BEAT he YOu FAT- 


STREET AND SLAP 
LEATHER | 

I'M GOING TO 

KILL You! 


Ts TIME YE RODEN 
INTO TOWN FOR SOME : 
SUPPLIES, CAL. 
T°VE MADE OUT A 2 
3 
re ‘BOUT THE SAME 
| | | ave 
d OF PEACE, 
y Out ON THE 
i 
i 
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= I'M AFEARED {T IS, THERES 
eee, BEEN BAD BLOOD TWIXT THOSE 
TWO FOR A LONG TIME .. THIS 
HAS BEEN COMIN’ TO A HEAD.. 
BETTER GIT SHERIFF | 


LET'S DO THIS LIKE 
GENTLEMEN AND NOT LIKE 
ANIMALS. WE WILL WALK 
TEN PACES, TURN AND SHOOT! 
AGREEO? 


MINE... REYNOLDS! LOOKOUT.) / THAT'S JUST LIKE THE 
HE'S DRAWIN’ ON YE! MURDERING OLD BEAST.. 
‘ 


swe ! roo LIKE GENTLEMEN, 
to NOT ANIMALS! Ha! GAT THE 
SHERIFe ! 
~ 
DIRTY WORK FoR You! =, 
NOT A GUMFIGHT... 
CAL COLT.. COME WERE, 
HURRY! I'M GOIND.. 


A SHOT AT You! 
HEY. . 
ay | 


SO THET’S HOW THEY 
RIGGED IT! NAOW..MR. 
GROUTY..NOW THEN..I'M A 
GOIN’ BACK TO CIRCLE G 
FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE .. 
SINCE THAT DAV... 


LOOK IN MY OFFICE YOU‘LL 


L HELPED GROUTY 


| NOW IFFEN THE SAFE 
WRONG YOU SON, GASP.. 


18 LOCKED I’M A GONNA 
BE LICKED 
FIND THE PROOF ... INTHE 
SAFE .. HOW HE CHEATED 
YOU OUT OF YOUR 
LAND.... 


RECKON LIVE, AIN'T LIKE 
GROUTY TO HIT $0 HIGH. GOT HIM IN 
THE SHOULDER, GROUTY MUST BE 
GETTIN’ Ovo! 


HOW |S HE 
SHERIFF? 


HE TIRELESS HOOVES OF CAL'S 
HORSE EAT UP THE MILES TO 


PNONDER IFFEN I COULD PULL’ 


A BLUFF. THERE WARN'T NO 
SIGN OF SIMON IN TOWN. HE 
MUSTA HIGHTAILED OUT AFTER 
HIS PAW. FAR AS THEY KNOW 
GROUTY KILLED REYNOLDS... 


HAT i$ EXACTLY WHAT THE ee 
GROUTYS THINK.. ANDO SO... 


1 AIN'T A GONNA $TANO NO 
Wy TRIAL FOR SHOOTIN’ A MAN FAR AND 
SQUAR..\FFEN ANYONE COMES FUR 
ME THEYRE GONNA HAVE TO 
FIGHT. . NOW LISSEN..YE KNOW 
THE ARROYO, GO THERE c 


PERFECT 
PLACE FOR 
AN AMBUSH ! 


} YN A Le 
\ 


(For MILES THERE IS NO SOUND 


BUT THAT OF CAL'S HORSE... WAAL, IT'S ABOUT TIME WE 
*WHIPPERSNAPPER” > S000, THEN 
SHOW THEM... JEST JSST IN Time, 


THE SHERIFF WHEN HE 
DAD, HER 
WAIT... ; F COMES | COMES ALONG! READY MEN? 


‘BOUT A MILE AWAY I ON'Y FIVE MORE MILES TO THE 
KIN SEE SOME DUST... RANCH... WHOA.. NOW.. WHUT’S 


THET MUST BE THE THAT FOOT? AN AMBUSH? 
j 
QUIET EVERYONE: 


RSS 


THIS IS IT. THIS WHUT I BIN ‘ WY YEP. I RECKON IT IS. 
WAITIN’ FUR A LONG TIME... GITTUP, BY RECKON THIS IS THE WAY 
busty! GITTUP NOW... iT HAD TO BE! BUT MEBSE 
THIS AIN'T THE END You 
WAS FIGGERIN’ ON! 


| 
- 
om 4, 
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QUIET YE FOOL! YOu’LL SCARE 
THE SHERIFF OFF! TAKE CARE 
OF HIM QUIET LIKE ... YOU 
KNOW.. WITH YER HANDS !! 


I’M A GONNA TEAR \ 


EASY NOW.. EASY YOU IN TWO... TLL 


DOES IT. . THIS 1S JEST 


LIKE. BULLDOGGIN’ WRASSLE YER HEAD 


OFFEN YER SHOULDERS.. 


READY MEN? HERE comes ) 
HE SHERIFF... GIT Him 


ur AS THE MAN'S FINGER 
TIGHTENS ON THE TRIGGER... 


WHAT THE... MY 
NECK. GROUTY... 
YS GO AHEAD 
AND SHOOT } 
DARN Ye! 


NO 600D... I 


WAAL, I ALLUS SAY, IF YOU 

WANT A THING DONE 

RIGHT, YE GOTTA DO IT 
YOURSELF! 


RECKON THERE'S ONLY 
ONE THING TO OO... 
COULDN'T ASK 
FUR A BETTER 

TARGET! 


AN AMBUSH! THIS‘LL DO YE 
NO GOOD GROUTY! REYNOLDS 
HAS SWORN OUT A WARRANT 
FOR YOUR ARREST AND |'M 
GONNA SERVE iT! 


CAL, YOu 
SAVED MY LiFe! 
AND YOU SAVED 
IT WITH THET 
BLAME FOOL 
WHIP THAT I'VE 
ALWAYS TEASED 
YE aBouT!! 1 
TAKE IT ALL 


RECKON 
THERE'S TIMES 
WHEN A WHIP'S 
A MITE HANDIER 
THAN A GUN! 
SHERIFF I WANT 


CAL, COME IN 
THE HOUSE, NO 
MORE NEED TO 
PRACTISE WITH 


WA'AL RECKON 
ALUS WELL THAT 
THANKS FOR YOUR # \. 
HELP, SHERIFF. 
OWN HOME WITH YOUR 
OWN LAND AND GROUTY’S 
IN JAIL WHERE HE 
BELONGS! 


YE NEVER KNOW, MAW, 
OUR STORY HAD A HAPPY 
ENDING ...6UT THERE ARE 
OTHER TIMES AND OTHER 
PEOPLE ... THINK I‘LL JUST 
KEEP MY HAND.IN... 

YE NEVER KNOW.. 


NOW THEN -.. 


The Oldest Settler shifted in his tilted chair, 
looked our at the setting sun which painted 
the mesa all the gaudy colors of the rainbow, 
pushed his chaw from one side of his jaw to 
the other and said, “Well younkers, back for 
another story about Paul Bunyan?” 

The three children looked up at the Oldest 
Setcler’s leather-like face, his narrowed far see- 
ing eyes, his worn blue jeans, and smiled ex- 
pectantly. 

He asked, “Any of you young’uns remem- 
ber what Paul Bunyan’s blue ox was named?” 

“Babe.” They chorused. Tim, the oldest of 
the children grinned and said, “She was so big 
that a line stretched from one horn to t’other 
was almost as long as the telegraph lines from 

“here to Frisco!” 

“Thet’s right.” The Oldest Settler smiled. 
“An’ you recollect how come it wuz that she 
wuz able to help Paul when he had to feed all 
the men in the lumber camp because the cookie 
was sick?” 

Judy, the youngest of the children, squirmed 
in her chair and said, “I do. Paul got the big- 
gest fryin’ pan that ever was made. . 
it almost reached from here to Dallas . 


. so big 
and 
he rendered down all the pigs in the state and 
he put cloths on his feet and on Babe's and 
they just skated back and forth all over that 
fryin’ pan greasin’ it! 

“Then Paul he made sassiges out of all those 
hogs and he made barrels and barrels full of 
flapjacks and tore down a tree, the biggest he 
could find, and he fastened a big piece of metal 
on the front of it and he used it for a flapjack 
turner and he and Babe worked day and night 
but they fed all those hungry men.” 

The Oldest Settler chuckled and shifted his 
chaw, “Reckon iffen you kids remembered 
yore school work as well as ye do these tall 


tales that yore maw and paw wouldn't have to 
worry none about yore schoolin’. Howsom- 
ever. . . ye must want another story. . . Did 
I ever tell you about whar the Gulf of Mexico 
come from?” 

Their 


faces were rapt as they shook their heads, no. 


The children stopped squirming. 


Tim said, “You mean there was a time when 
there was no water in the gulf?” 


Nodding, the Oldest Settler said, “Yep...” 


time was thet all space out thar below Texas 
was all land. Used to be part of Texas... 
thet was when Texas was three times as big 
as the whul rest of the U.S. instead of on’y 
being twice as big. Tell you how it all-came 
about. 


“Now Paul was a lumberin’ man; most of 
the time he spent up north, a lumberin’ and 
helpin’ the lumberjacks. But once in a while 
he and Babe would kinda git homesick for old 
Texas and he’d come down Texas way aad he 
and Pecos Bill ‘d have a real old rowdy dow! 
Believe me when them two fellers got together 
there was plenty a’doin’, 


“But this time when Paul he come down to 


Texas, Pecos Bill was no place around. Why 
he weren’t is another story I might tell you 
some other time . . . thet is iffen you do all 
yore chores and help yore maw. 

“This particular time I’m a tellin’ you about, 
Paul and Babe they wandered around Texas 
dlookin’ high and alookin’ low for hide and 
hair of Bill. They noticed that since Bill was 
away Texas was lookin’ poorly. 

“Hadn’t been no rain fur a long time... 
A long, long spell . . . land was dry, grass was 
brown, cattle was a lowin’ and a bellerin’ day 
and night. Water holes all dried out... no 
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place w graze and no place to drink, I tell you 
ix was a real piciful sight. 

“Paul he sat and he thunk and the longer 
he thunk the worse it got. Seemed to him like 
all of Texas was a dryin’ right in front of his 
very eyes. 

“Now this was the kind of thing that Pecos 
Bill would'’a took right in his stride. He'd a 
done somethin’ about it real quick. But Paul 
he didn’t know whether he should or he 
shouldn’t. 

“One day he stood up... and when Paul 
stood up it was like a mountain gicttin’ up 
offer: its knees. . . he looked+and as far as he 
could see and thet was a purty far piece, there 
just warn't no sign of water. He looked ac the 
sky which warn't very far over his head and 
not a sign of a rain cloud could he see. 

“Paul he looked at Babe's big blue eyes, big 
around as any lake you ever saw and the on'y 
water in all Texas was the tears that was a 
fallin’ from Babe's soft blue eyes. Thet made 
his mind up right then and thar. He said to 
himself, Paul, he said, ‘tis time and past time 
you did somethin’ about all this, And you 
know what he did?’’’ 

The children looked at che Oldest Settler 
and their eyes were wide, Tim spoke, “No, 
what did he do?” 

“He made hisself a lariat jest like the ones 
he'd seen Pecos Bill use, only about ten times 
bigger. And then he stood on top of Babe 
and he looked off into the distance . . . and 
thar... far away he could see a big puddle 
of blue. . . "twas a mighty distance away, far 
up north. The lake was in a place that was 
called Blue Paradise in them days although it’s 


got a new name now, 


“And Paul he sported chat thar water and 
then he sat astride of Babe and he said, ‘“Giddap 
you.” And they took off. When he got within 
ten, mebbe fifteen miles of Blue Paradise he 
swung that thar lariat around his head. He 
swung it around and around till ic was a big 
loop maybe twice as big around as the state of 
Arizona and then let loose. 

“That loop floated out and landed around 
the edge of that lake and then he begun wo 


came. 


tighten up om it, jest like he'd seen Pecos Bill 
do. Soon as he had a good tight holt on that 
thar lake he pulled ic towards him. Pullin’ the 
lake after him he rode and he rode till he was 
down near the parched, desert like place that 
we call the Gulf of Mexico and when he got 
there he loosened up on that lariat and the 
water jest natural like spread out and covered 
all thet dry land. 

“Now as soon as the water started to move 
around down thar the clouds was able to pull 
some moisture up inco che air and betore you 
know it, « begun cto ram. Saved Texas did 
Paul Bunyan ... saved it from the worst 
drought Texas ever had.” 

The Oldest Settler’s pale blue eyes twinkled 
as he waited for the inevitable questions. They 
Tim asked, “But, the Gulf of Mexico is 
salt and you said that Paul lassoed a lake. Now 
lake water is sweet!” 

“Never hear of Salt Lake City, younker?” 
The Oldest Settler moved his chaw. “I see I 
furgot to tell you that the lake he lassoed was 
salty as brine. . . And thar’s one other thing 
I didn’t tell you.” 

“What's chat?” Judy asked. 

“I furgot co cell you what we call Blue 
Paradise now that Paul Bunyan moved all the 
water out. You must have heard of it. Dryest 
spot in all these United States.” He paused, 
spat for emphasis and said, “Place called Death 
Valley.” 


The children smiled. Tim asked, “But what 
was Pecos Bill doin’ all the time that Paul 
Bunyan was waitin’ for him? T’aine like Bill 
to leave Texas for long.” ; 

“Umm...” The Oldest Settler said, 
“Reckon chet’s another tale for another time. 
You better start a helpin’ yore maw with some 
kindlin’ wood or we won’t have nary a sign of 
vittles fur dinner.” . 

The children scurried away. The Oldest 
Settler pulled his hat down over his eyes and 
went to sleep. Even in sleep his lips curled in 
a smile. He was dreaming about Pail Bunyan 
that gianc figure that walks through the pages 
of American history making a new figure in 
the folk tale of nations ... 
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THE GREATEST COWHAND THAT 
EVER STRADDLED A CAYUSE 7 WHO'S GOT 
THE FASTEST DRAW EVER SEEN 7 WHOS 
THE TOUGHEST, FIGHTNINGEST, ORNIEREST 
HOMBRE THAT EVER DREW A BREATH OF 
WESTERN AIR 7 MMMM...WELL.. 
CERTAINLY NOT DON QUICK SHOT / 


Y 2 

® 


STAND AN? DELIVER YE DONALD! 
NO VARMINT! IFFEN YE STOP THAT 
DON’T I/MAGONNA VENTILATE JIY'\ THIS MOMENT! 
YE, $0 YE DON’T HOLD WATER! 
| 
vue 


KY 
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THIS 15 THE END! GULP/..JEEPERS! THE IDEA OF POKING 
DONALD I'VE PUTUP WITH 1 DIDNT MEANANY |AGUN AT YOU, MR.GELDER.. 
THIS CRAZY COWBOY "\. HARM, MR. MORSE.. Jal | MY BANKER.. HE HAS TO 
BUSINESS AS LONG AST I’M SORRY ! BE TAUGHT A LESSON ! HES READ SO MUCK ABOUT 
INTEND TO! YOU'RE Al THE WEST THAT HE'S GONE 
FIRED / ie 
+ j 1) 


YES, THAT HE DOES!. WHY 
HE MIGHT HAVE SHOT ME 
WITH THAT HOSS PISTOL !,, 


WEST CRAZY! HA! T/LL BET 
HE’S NEVER BEEN Wet OF 
RIVER 


Y FIRED!..NO JOB.NOTHING.. 
THERE’S NOTHING TO KEEP ME 

HERE ANYMORE...GULP!... 

Mm NOTHING TO KEEP ME HERE... 
WHY..I CAN GO WEST! 


DON7 


YOUR GUN? HUH, CAN T 
PLEASE 7 HUH? PLEASE, 


Nc 


FIRST TIME HE WOULDN’T 
TALK TO ME..OR LET 4 
ME HOLP HIS GUN... 


MAYBE HE’S THINKIN’ 
ABOUT SOME RUSTLERS,. 
OR BAD GUYS THAT HES 

Br GONNA CATCH 


WHY FORA MOMENT THERE I THOUGHT 
WJ I WAS DOWN IN THE DUMPS .. BUT GETTING FIRED 
WAS THE BEST THING THAT EVER HAPPENED 7D 

ME! NOW I CAN GO OUT WHERE MEN ARE MEN! 


Wuere MEN ARE MEN AND THE SAGE AND CACTUS GROW... 


G 


SOME DARN RANCH THIS IS! YS 
THE YOUNGEST MAN HERE IS THE ee 
COOK AND HE/S SIXTY IF HES A 
DAY! gue 


ON THE TRAIN. I HOPE 


BE SOME EASTERNERS 


TH | Wh 

vi 

| 
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S$ THE TRAIN SLOWS TOwA STOP DOW GUCK SHOT, SCOURGE OF THE WEST, STEPS FROM THE TRAIN, GRACEFULLY, 


I AM HERE ! THIS HMMM, .WELL.. 
IS WHERE THE WEST THAT'S A MAN... I 
SUPPOSE ! 


T/AIN‘T OFTEN A REAL MAN GITS 
AROUNP HERE. WHUT WITH RUSTLERS 


HOWPY MA/AM, QUICKSHOT'S THE I/D BE MIGHTY OBLIGED IFFEN YE 
NAME,.BUT YE Xi?! CALL ME DON! COULD TELL ME WHAR A MAN 


COULD GIT A ANP BANDITS A DIME A DOZEN, SEEMS 
CAYUSE. MY LIKE THIS TOWN 
FEET AIN/T [ THERE'S A LIVERY COULD USE A WELL, I’M YORE 


STABLE DOWN THE 
BLOCK ,QUICKSHOT, 
T/LL SHOW YOU 
WHERE IT 1S. 


REAL MAN 10 
CLEAN UP THINGS ! 


MADE FUR 
WALKIN! 


MAN, MA/AM, 
SOON’S I GITA 
BRONCHO UNDER 
A ME GIT TO 
WORK! 


$0 YE WANT A REAL HOSS, 
EH, PARDNER? YOU'LL GO 


LIGHTNIN; HUH! THIS 
HOSS AIN’T MOVED MORE‘’N 


STEP BACK, I DON’T 
WANT NO ONE 10 6ET 


FURTHER AND NOT GIT BETTER MY MEAT! DON THREE FEET IN HIS ENTIRE HURT. I'M A GONNA 
THAN OLD LIGHTNIN’ THAR! I KIN / QUICKSHOT AIN/T LIFE. . HE/S THE LAZIEST RIDE HIM!OR MY NAME 
GIVE YE AREAL BUY ON THAT NEVER MET A HOSS ANIMULE I EVER SEEN. AIN'T DON QUICKSHOT! 


HOSS. AIN‘T NOBODY KIN GENTLE ) YIT HE COULON’/T 


LIKE A PANTHER... - =: 
I’M A TWO-FISTED 
FIGHTER FROM YOu CAN | 
LOCO WEED / PARDNER ! ee | | 
BRONCHO! THAT’S 


OUTEN My WAY, I’M 


GQUICKSHOT ALWAYS SPURNS THE STIRRUPS WHEN HE| 
MOUNTS A HORSE..HE LEAPS THROUGH THE AIR AND. . 


RESPOND 7 HIS SLIGHTEST COMMAND., 


A GONNA RIDE THAT BUNDLE 
OF FIRE IFFEN IT’S THE LAST 
THING I EVER DO! 


—— 


¢? 
\ 
\4 


f 


BUNDLE OF 
FIRE... SNICKER 


LUCKY THING HE‘S A 
GONNA LAND ON HIS HEAD.. 
OTHERWISE HE MIGHT GIT 


EASY DOES IT NOW,..WATCH 


OUT!,, TRY NOT TO FALL OFF 


= AGAIN / 


MA'AM,WHERE ) LET’S SIC HIM 


HE’S A WILD HOSS, BUT T’LL 
SHOW HIM WHO'S BOSS! WATCH OUT 


ING THROUGH THE AIR HIS WELL TRAINED MUSC 


WHAT ARE YE 
PICKIN’ ON HIM 
FORF 


AT WOULD YE 


WAAL .,HE‘S ASLY SCOUNDREL OLD 


ON OLD GOODERS, 
HE’S THE MOST 
RESPECTABLE 
MAN IN THESE 
PARTS! THIS 


SAY THIS NEST 
OF VIPERS, THIS 
DEN OF es 


GOOPERS 15., HE MAY TAKE YE IN, 
DON QUICKSHOT.. 
HE HIDES HIS 


BUT YOU 
VILLAINY UNDER 


WON’T BE TAKEN 
IN BY THAT POSE 
WILL YOU, DON 
QUICKSHOT 7 


4 


PY FEAR NOT! BEFORE THE 


SETTING SUN GOES DOWN 
THIS VILLAIN WILL BE TAKEN 


CARE OF! DON QUICKSHOT 


RIDES AGAIN! 


» 


TAIN'T RIGHT TO SET THET 


HE RAT-TAT OF LIGHTNIN’S HOOVES |S THE ONLY SOUND THAT CAN 


ADDLE PATED DUDE OFF AFTER MR. BE HEARD AS DON QUICKSHOT SETS OUT 10 BRING JUSTICE ] THE 
GOOPERS, I THINK I BETTER KEEP CRIME RIDDEN PRAIRIE ! - - 
AN EYE ON HIM! THET’S WHUT / LETS SEE... 
I WONT WASTE NO TIME.:. I/LL 
oly! SAY, GOODERS, YER DAY HAS COME! 
| 
i 
| 
‘ 
> 
WITH EARS LIKE A WILD ANIMAL NOTHING CAN EVER SNEAK UPON DON..NOTHING.. 
SO YE WOULD PULL LEATHER MR. QUICKSHOT.. 
WITH DON QUIKKSHOT! HA! HEY! HEY, You! 
NEED TO BE FASTER ON THE DRAW 


HELLO, PARD YE RIDIN’ 
MY WAY7 STICK WITH ME, [ HUMOR HWM THET'S WHUT! 
AND T’/LL SEE THAT NO [> 
ROADRUNNERS BOTHER YEP, I WAS HOPIN’ YE/D 

GUARD ME, YE SEE WE'RE 


YE! MY GUNS WILL 
PROTECT You ! COMIN CLOSE TO THE 
RUSTLERS HIDEOUT! 


WITH MENACE ON EVERY SIDE, DON QUICKSHOT RIDES 
THE RANGE UNAFRAID 
AIN‘T A MAN THIS SIDE OF “uf SHORE !,. EASY 
THE MISSISSIPPI] THAT KIN PRAW NOW !.. THE 
‘FASTER THAN ME. I’M A HARD RANCH IS 
RIDIN, HARD LIVIN’ BRONC BUSTIN’ RIGHT AROUND 
COWHAND THET’S WHUT I AM / THE BEND... 


THE CIRCLE G, RANCH OF THE DESPERATE MR. GOODERS,.. SCOURGE OF THE SAGE... 


WHUT’S THIS 7 
CIRCUS MUST BE 
COMIN’ TO TOWN. 


“IFFEN YORE HANDLE IS GOODERS. 
YE BETTER SLAP LEATHER ! 


| 
| 
Tee 


FY 15 ONLY WHEN THE CHIPS ARE POWN, WHEN LIFE HANGS | [ WAAL IM GLAD YE ASKED ME. WHUT 7 ARE 
By A THREAD, THAT PON QUICKSHOT |S HAPPY ! THET! HOW LONG DID YE THINK YOU LOCO, 
+ YE COULD GIT AWAY WITH YORE MAN 7 
IVE HEARD ALL T ONLY THING I CROOKED WORK 7 THINK NO ONE 
NEED TO HEAR ABOUT EVER SHOT WAS A KNOWS WHUT A CROOK YE ARE? LOOK OUTA RTE 
YE, YE ADEWINDER / RABBIT. .WHY SHOULD YER FOOT'S 
& I DRAW ON YOU7 CAUGHT IN TH! 
STIRRUP, 
=" 
4 / 
Ny 
JEST CAUSE YE FOOLED EVERYONE RUSTLIN'? ME? 
ELSE DON’T MEAN YE FOOLED DON QUICKSHOT/ STEALIN’ CATTLE 7 WHUT 
I'VE GOT THE GOODS ON YE! I KNOW ABOUT ARE YE TALKIN’ ABOUT, 
THE CATTLE YE BIN RUSTLIN! I'VE GOT PLENTY - MAN? 
OF PROOF / 
= 
= 
y 


GUESS HE JEST WINGED 


DON 15 ALWAYS AT HIS BEST WHEN HE'S BLUFFING / 
ME.. BUT I'M ALWAYS AT MY 


POKER FACED, HE EYES HIS ENEMY / 


1/M SHOT! SLIM... YE BETTER TALK, AN’ 
TALK FAST! THEM’S 


ITS ALL IN HERE. I KNOW HOW 
YOU PUT YORE BRAND ON TOP OF THE 
sin 
| 


YORE SERIOUS. 
YOU THINK 1/M A 
BEST WHEN WOUNDED! YE | RUSTLER7 WHUT JN 
KIND OF EVIDENCE 
PARDS THAT DON FIGHTIN’ WORDS ) SHOOT? HAVE? 
— 
| pf | 
| _ | | 


(T CERTAINLY HAS! T MY BLUFF 
DONT KNOW WHUT PUT } WORKED. NOW ALL I 
YOU WISE, STRANGER, / HEV 1000 15 TAKE 
CERTAINLY NOBODY HIS GUN AWAY FROM 
AROUND HERE EVER HIM, ANP TMAT 
SUSPECTED ME.. LARRY!) SHOULD BE CHILD’S 

Rop! cmeRe! PLAY FOR DON 

QUICKSHOT 
— 
W 


NOW LOOK AT THE JAM 
WE'RE IN! 


— 


TAKE HIS OTHER GULP!.. WHUT WE 
HOGLEG OFFEN HIM GONNA GOOVERS 
AND THEN... WELL LOOKS REAL MEAN 
ARRANGE AN ACCIDENT. . 

4 
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I AIN‘T MUCH GOOP AT 
*( FIGHTIN’ BUT I’M FINE AT SITTIN’! 


HIS RIGHT MIND WOULP DO THET! 


YORE CRAZY. .NO ONE IN 


A SHOT RINGS OUT! 

f ENOUGH ! 

HE GOT WISE. NOW ALL WE We) 
TWO AND WE KIN GO ON LIKE UNOS ——— 

WE BIN DOIN’ 

LEAST THREE TO ONE! LET'S 
| HOW YOU ARE, 

WEN SEES 7/101) 


NO! THIS CAN'T BE HAPPENING | 
PY 1 CON'T BELIEVE IT.. ALL MY PLANS...ALL 
THE CATTLE I'VE RUSTLED..NO FOOLISH COW- 


BOY CAN DO THIS TO ME! 


OVING LIKE THE WIND DON QUICKSHOT'S LIGHTNING FAST REFLEXES TAKE OVER ! 


7 NO, BUT PON QUICKSHOT 
KIN! WHAR'S THET GUN ANYHOW 7 4 


NO YE DON'T! STAND 
RIGHT WHAR YE ARE, 
GOOPERS OR 
VENTILATE YE SO YE 
DON'T HOLD WATER ! 


KILL HIM... TLL 
KILL HIM WITH MY BARE 
HANDS THAT'S WHUT 


DON'T JEST SIT THERE... 
PO SOMETHIN’ / 


AND 50, AS THE SETTING SUN GOES POWN, A MAJESTIC PROCESSION RIDES DOWN THE LONELY WESTERN STREET... 


WHAR’S THE SHERIFF 7 
I GOT SOME MALEFACTORS TO TURN 
OVER TO THUH LAW ! SIGNED SEALED 
AND DELIVERED! 


mal DON'T HE LOOK MAP ENOUGH TO SPIT 
RUST! HO..IM THE SHERIFF, SONNY, 


HO HO..LOOK AT GOODERS. . 


= 


GULP! I DIDN'T BELIEVE IT 
EITHER, SHERIFF, BUT AFTER DON 
BLUFFED GOODERS, WE LOOKED 
AT THE BRANDS ON HIS COWS.. 
ANP YE KIN SEE WHERE HE 
PLOTTEP OUT THE OLD BRANDS! 


WA‘AL I SWAN... 
RECKEN THE LEAST I 
KIN BO IS MAKE YEA 


DOon'T FORGET TO FOLLOW THE ESCAPAES OF 'FEAR- 
LESS DON QUICKSHOT IN HIS EFFORTS TO BRING 
LAW AND ORPER INTO A WILD AND WOOLY WEST. 


2 
ONE MOVE OuT 
-(G 
(‘ 
PON QUICKSHOT ~~ 
WE GOT PROOF! | +> 


New cutomatic machinery inventions and manufacturing meth- 
ball pens ane me- 
chanical pencils with mass production economies unheora 2 
These tremendous savings passed on ftactciy to- 
you won't belere such beauty, 
such mstont and dependoble writing 
Competition says we're 


now turn out GORGLOUS tountuin pens 


menths ago’ 
you Even when you SEE and USE, 
such expert workmansmip, 

service possitle of this mdiculows price! 


feving mod. Decide tor yourself ot our risk. 


The Most Amazing Factory-To-You : 
Introductory Offer Ever Made : 

Magazine 

Not One...Not Two...But ALL S 


Yes, This Perfectly Matched 3 PIECE POCKET SET 


WITH YOUR NAME EN- 
CRAVED ON ALL THREE 
WRITING INSTRUMENTS 
IN GOLD LETTERS. . 


Factory To You 


vin 
j 


Fashionable gold plate HOODED POINT 
writes velvet smooth as hold or fine as 
you prefer... can't leak feed guarantees 
steady ink flow ... always moist point 
writes instantly ... no clogging ... lever 
filler fills pens to top without pumping .. 
deep pocket clip safeguards against loss, 


Made. 


10-DAY HOME TRIAL ® 
FULL YEARS GUARANTEE ® 
DOUBLE MONEY BACK OFFER® 
SEND NO MONEY — MAIL COUPON » © 


‘pee 


Has Identical ball point found on $15 pens 

. NO DIFFERENCE! Rolls new 1948 in- 
ible dark blue ball pen ink dry as you 
write. Makes 10 carbon copies. Writes 
under water or hich in planes. Can't leak 
or smudge. Ink supply will last up to 1 
year depending on how much you write. 
Refills at any drug store. Deep pocket clip. 


Matched perfectly 


ILLUSTRATIONS ARE 
APPROX, ACTUAL SIZE 


1 ert 


Grips standard lead and just a twist proe 
pels, repels, expels. Shaped to match foun- 
tain pen and ball pen and feels good in 
your hand. Unscrews in middle for extra 
lead reservoir and eraser. Mechanically 
perfect and should last a lifetime! 


in polished, gleaming colorful lifetime 


we will pay you double your money hack 


plastic. Important, 
if you can equal this offer anywhere in the world! More 
important, you use 10 days then return for full cash refund 


if you aren't satisfied for 


any reason. Most important, all 


three, fountain pen, ball pen, and pencil, are each individu. 
aliy guaranteed in writing for one year (they sbould last 
your lifetime). Full size. Beautiful. Write instantly withe 
out clogging. The greatest most amazing value ever offered, 


Your name in gold letters on all three if you act now, 
Mail the coupon to see for yourself. 


RIGHT RESERVED TO WITHDRAW OFFER AT ANYTIME 


and i 


Yes, only the latest Facturi 


could possibly cut production costs ‘to bring @ perfectly matched 
The matched barrels are prac 
Unheard of beauty, unheard of service, 
woheard of price and your name in gold letters on all three 
writing instruments as our special introductory gift if you mail ; 
On arrival deposit only $1.69 : 


factory-to-you value lite this. 
tically unbreakable. 


¢oupon now! Send no money! 


n 


fase On 


elus C.0.D. postage on the positive guarentee you can return 


tet for any reason in 10 days and your $1.69 refunded. Could 
any offer be more fair? Then mail coupon today and see for 


SPECIAL OFFER COUPC 


M.P.K. Company, Dept. 2 


BALL PEN "ane PMECHANICAL PEN 
Sears guaranty 


(tay ime vance and we pas 


ENGRAVE THIS NAME ON ALL 3 PIECES: 


$2-H 


yA MATCHED FOUNTAIN 
ith mm 
axel 


s tew cents 


atl trial for cash refund, 


Pend to (NAME) 


(Print plainly... 


Avoid mistakes) 


yourself @ new day is here in writing instrument value! 


MP.K, COMPANY, Dept. 352-H 


ADDRESS 


STATE. 
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YOUR NAME HERE 
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omellmes 
women have to 
carry the hannes 


P’ RHAPS you'll see the story of Joan of Arc, 
as portrayed on the screen by Miss 
Ingrid Bergman. 

It's a thrilling episode in the world’s 
history, proving that sometimes a woman 
must take the lead in the fight she believes in. 
Modern women, too, must often pick up the 
banners . . . in their struggle for the security 
and well-being of their family. 

Sometimes it takes a woman to insure her 
family’s future by setting them on the only 
sure road to security . . . through adequate, 
regular savings. 

For the modern woman, there is one fool- 
proof method: United States Savings Bonds 
...an investment that pays back four dollars 
for every three. 

And there are two foolproof savings 
plans, too. One is the Payroll Savings Plan, 
for those on a company payroll. The other 
is the Bond-A-Month Plan, for those with 
checking accounts. 

If your home is your career, urge your hus- 
band, and all other working members of 
your family, to start now—today —on the 
bond-saving plan for which they are eligible. 
If you are working, sign up yourself at your 
firm or bank, and influence the other work- 
ing members of your family to do the same. 

Soon the bonds will start piling up. 

Soon you'll know that confidence in the 
future which only comes through saving. 

It's a wonderful feeling for anyone. And 
for a woman—how doubly wonderful! 


AUTOMATIC SAVING 


IS SURE SAVING 
U.S. SAVINGS BONDS 


Contributed by this magazine in co- 
operation with the Magazine Pub- 
lishers of America as a public service. 
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Amazing New Invent 
MORE FISH! 


VY /TS NO SECRET, FELLAS...THE ANSWER IS 

POWERLINE...W/ITH POWERLINE YOUR | 
BAIT ACTUALLY SWIMS TO BULRUSHES 
AND OTHER HARD-TO-FISH PLACES 
WHERE THE “BIG ONES" HIDE ! 


GOSH—HE'S BEEN HERE 
ONLY 2 DAYS AND CAUGHT 
MORE FISH THAN WE 
HAVE IN 2 WEEKS ! 


BOY-O-BOY! POWERLINE 
FOR ME! I’M GOING TO 
SEND FOR IT RIGHT NOW 


RIGHT — LETS ASK 
HIM HIS SECRET 


even at night where the big ones hide 
Boat-Mo Keeb-7lo Special Bait 


It’s now easy to fish as far as 100 FEET from shore! No boat, 
no reel, no special bait necessary. POWERLINE does all the work. 
It hooks the “big ones”! Use any bait. Easy to use. No shadow 
scare, noiseless. You have complete control of line at all times. 
*Tease.”’” Move back and forward. POWERLINE goes where 
you want it . . . in weeds, bull-rushes, under trees. No fuss, no 
bother, no tangles. You can’t miss with POWERLINE. Intro- 
ductory offer includes amazing new POWERLINE with full 
instructions plus Fishing Guide Booklet. If you order NOW. 


YEAH-AN WITH \ 
POWERLINE 
AND THE LUM- 
INOUS BAIT WE 


WHAT BEAUTIES! NO 
MORE FISHLESS DAYS 
FOR US — THANKS 
7O POWERLINE / 


You Write Today! 


lude at no 
If you 
tional cost an 
ine used by fishermen all 
poe country. The Luminous 


flashes signals at night. 


Extra BONUS If 


NOW, we will inc 
rder Foot Cutty Hunk T 


SEND NO MONEY § POWERLINE TACKLE SALES COMPANY, Dept. TA-I519 ‘ 
‘ i Grand Rapids 2, Michigan 
Test for 10 Days at Our Risk eee ! Rush me my POWERLINE complete with instructions plus Fishing ) 
Just mail coupon. Amazing new POWERLINE with i +a Booklet. Also send my Cutty Hunk Type Line and Luminous i 
full ins ; ; loat, at no extra cost, for prompt action. I will pay postman on 
ull instructions plus 84 feet of Cutty Hunk Type § arrival $1.98 plus C.0.D. postage. If | am not completely satisfied 5 
Line and Luminous Float will be sent on approval. i after 10 days I can return and get money back. (Send cash and ] 
On arrival pay postman only $1.98 plus C.0.D. post- POWERLINE pays postage.) : 
age. Use for 10 days. If not completely satisfied i 
return and money back. Limited Supply. Cash 
orders sent prepaid. Order TODAY! Dili | 
POWERLINE TACKLE SALES CO. 


| 
LATER JACK! ANOTHER BITE! 
GEE -TH/S POWERLINE 4 
Pu 
| 
2 AT A/GHT 700 } 
_— 
Now 8 
YY: 
SOME 
Complete 


